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The fliflorie of 

prince. Fayth.tellmenow in earneft, how came Faffialjftt 
Sword fo hack t? 

Pef. Why, he hackt it with his Dagger, and faid he would 
fwearc truth out ofJS^to^buthe would make you frelecuc it 
was done in fight,and perfwaded vs to do the like. 

far. Y ea,and to tickle our nofes with fpcarc-graflc.to make 
them blccede, and then to beflubber our garment* with it, and 
fwcareit was the blood of true men.I did that I didnot this fea- 
uen yearcs before, I blufht to hearc his monftrous deuifes. 

prin. O villaine.thouftolcftacup of Sacke eightccne y ceres 
ago, and wert taken with the manner, and euerfinte thou haft 
blufht extempore, thou hadft fire andfword on thy fide,&y« 
thou ranft away : what inftinft hadft thou for it? 

Bar. MyLord.doc you fee thefe meteors? doe you behold 
thefc exhalations/ 

Princ. I doc. 

Bar, What thinke you thcyportend? 

Prin. HotLiuers, and cold Purfes. 

’Bar. Choler,my Lord,if rightly taken. 

Enter Faljlaljfe. 

Prin. No, if rightly takcn,Halter.Here comet leans /archer* 
comes barc-bone. How now tnyfweete creature of Bombaft, 
how long is’t ago,/4cfofince thou faweft thine owfte Knee? 

Fal. My owncKnec ? when I was about thy yearcs (Hal)l 
was notan Eagles talent in the waft : I could hauc crept into a* 
By Aldermas thumbe-ring : a plague of fighmg and gnefe.Jt 
blows aman vplikcablaadcr.Thcr’s villanousncwesabroa , 

here was fir Iohn Braby from your Father : you snuft goo to the 
Court in the morning. The fame mad f ello w of the North, Percy, 
andhccof Wales, that gaue Amamon iheBaftinado, and m» c 
Xncifer cuckold, and fwore the‘Z)iW/his true liegeman vpo® 
the croflc of a Welch hookc * what a plague call you him? 


Poin. OfQlcnaower. # , 

Falf. -Owen, Owen, the fame, and his Sonne in la w Mortimer, 
and old Northumberland, and the fprighly Scot of Scottes w* 
das, thatrunnesahorfe-back vpa hill perpendicular, 

Erm. Hec that rides at high lpced,and with a Piftoll kn 


Sparrow flying* 


pal. 
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Falf. You hauc Hit it. 

Prin. So-did he neuer the Sparrow. 

Falf. Well, that rafcall hath good mettall rnhirn, he will not 
^prince. Why what* rafcall art thou thenj to prayfe him fo 

A 8 horfc-backe(ye cuckoe)but a foote hee will net 
budge a foote. 

Prin. Ye$M?,vponinftinft. 

Falf Icrant yc,vponinflinft 2 wcil,hti* there too, and one 
Mordake, and a thoufand blew Caps more. Worcefier is ftolne a* 
way by ni<*ht,thy fathers beard is turn’d white with thenewes, 
you may buy Land now aschcape asftinkingMackcelk: __ 

Erin. Then tis like,if there come a hot Sunne,and this ciuili 
buffeting hold, we (Hall buy Maydcn-heads as they buy Hob- 
nailes.by the hundreds.- 

Fal. By the Maffe lad, thou faift true, it is like w e fhall haue 
good trading that way. But tell me Hal,Mt not thou horrible a- 
fcard ? thou being Heire apparant, could the world pickc thee 
outthree fuch Enemies again*, as-that fiend D<mg£», that fpirit 
Percy, and that diuell G Undower / Art not thou horrible afraide ? 
doth not thy blood thrill at it? 

Erin. Notawhit yfayth: Ilackc fomeofthy inftintt. 

Falf Well, thou wilt be horrible chidde to morrow when 
thou commcft to thy Father: if thou doe loue me, pra&ifcan 
anfwcre. 

Prin.- Doe thouftand formy Father, and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life. 

Fal. Shall l;content:thisChairefhallbeiByState,this Dag- 
ger my- Seep ter, an i this Cufhin my Crownc. 

Prin. Thy Stateis taken for aioyndStole,thv golden Scep- 
terfor a lead< n Dagger, and thy precious rich Crownc, for a 
pittifull bald Crowne. 

Fal. Well, and the fire of Grace be not quite out of thee, 
now flialtthcube moued . Giucmce acuppcofSacketomake 
mineeyes looke tedde, that it may be thought I haue wept, 
fori ir.uftfpeake in pafsion, and I will doc it in lung 


vaioe. 


I, 


Erin,.- 



